REMINISCENCES

the new gospel according to Kingsley was that truth,
valour, muscle, and theological fervour were only pos-
sessed in their fulness hy the scions of good old English
county families. Other nations seldom had such quali-
ties at all; never had them to perfection; and even
favoured Britain only saw them properly illustrated in
country gentlemen of long descent. Of course this
sort of thing, which was for the moment a sincere idea
with Kingsley, became a mere affectation among his fol-
lowers and admirers. The fighting parson pattern of
hero was for a while as great a bore as the rough and
ugly hero after Jane Eyre's ' Rochester,' or the colossal
and corrupt guardsman whom ' Guy Livingstone ' sent
abroad on the world. Certainly Kingsley's hero was a
better style of man than Guy Livingstone's, for at the
worst he was only an egotistical savage. But I think
he did a good deal of harm in his day. He helped to
encourage and inflate that feeling of national self-
conceit which makes people such nuisances to their
neighbours, and he fostered that odious reverence for
mere force and power which Carlyle had already made
fashionable. Kingsley himself appears to have become
possessed by his own idea as if by some unmanageable
spirit. It banished all his chartism and democracy and
liberalism, and the rest of it. Under its influence
Kingsley out-Carlyled Carlyle in the worship of strong
despotisms and force of any kind. He went out of his
way to excuse slavery in the Southern States. He
became a fervent panegyrist of Governor Eyre of
Jamaica. When two sides were possible to any ques-
tion of human politics, he was sure to take the wrong
one. I said this once to Kingsley himself, and he took
it very good-humouredly. Nothing for long years, I
think, has been more repulsive, and in its way more
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